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Mongols did not like the look of tho strangers, and
Jee Boo, at the request of Moses, begged us to load
our revolvers. We did so, but saw nothing more
of the mysterious horsemen, who Sylvia positively
assured us were robbers, who would have attacked
us had they not found us too strong for them, and
on the defensive.

We passed a couple of yourts shortly afterwards,
smoke-blackened, shapeless dwellings, about half
the size of an ordinary Mongol tent, with a small
hole for a door, out of which a man and a woman
crawled and offered us argol for sale. More revolt-
ing specimens of the human race I have never seon.
We saw no sheep or ponies about; indeed there was
nothing to feed them upon. Hard by lay a doacl
camel, the stench from which nearly knocked us
down fifty yards off, and on which the poor
wretches had been subsisting for several days.
Other food they had none, though there was a well
brimful of clear cold water a quarter of a mile
farther on, at which we filled the barrels, and, for
the first time for ten days, washed our hands and
faces.

We managed to get some sleep in the carts, for
the first and only time that night, for the ground
was as smooth as a billiard-table, and there were no
stones or boulders to disturb our slumbers. Nor
did I wake till past one o'clock, when the caravan
halted.

Looking out of the cart window, I at first
imagined that we had arrived at Ourga, for we were
encamped, apparently, under the walls of a city,
At the same time it struck me as strange, that a